






ti PericlesPrinceofTyrei 

Ifthat thy profpcrous and artificial! fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwcre thee in ought. 

Thy (acred Phyfickc fhallrcceiuefuch pay. 

As thy defires can with. 

Mar. Sir I willvle my vtmoft skill in his rccoucrie, pro- 
uided that none but I and my companion maid be differed 
to come nccre him, 

Lyf, Come, let vs leauc her, and the Gods make her pro- 
serous. The Song, 

Ljf. Marke.he your Mufickc? 

Mar , No nor looktonvs. 

Lyf. Sec Ihe will fpeake to him. 

Mar. Hail e fir, my Lord lend eare. 

Per. Hum, ha. 

Mar. I am a maid,my Lorde , that nere before inuited 
eyes, but haue beene gazed on like a Comet •• She (peaks 
my Lord, that may be, hath endured a griefe might equal! 
yours, if both were iuftly wayde, though wayward fortune 
didmaligne my ftate , my dcriuation was from anceftors, 
who flood cquiuolent with mightic Kings , but time hath 
rooted out my parentage, and to the world , and augward 
cafualties, bound me in feruitude, I will defift, but there is 
fomething glowes vpon my cheek, and whilpers in mine 
care, go not ti 1 i he (peake. 

Per, My fortunes ,parentagc, good parentage, to equall 
mine, was it not thus, what (ay you? 

Mari, I fed my Lord, if you did know my parentage, 
you would not do me violence. 

Per, I do thinke fo,pray you turnc your eyes vpon me, 
your likefomething that, what Countrey women hcare of 

thefelhcwcs? , . 

Mar, No,nor of any fliewcs,yet I was mortally brought 

forth^md am no other then I appeare. 

Per. I am great with woe, and (hall dcliucr wcepingany 

deareft wife was like this maid, and fucha one my daugh- 
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* per ides Prince of Tyre, 

ter might naue beene : My Queenes fquare browes, her 
ftatureto an inch , as wandlikc-ftraight,asfiluer voyft, 
her eyes as lewell-like, and caftc as richly, in pace an o- 
"ther Jmu, Who ftarues the eares (liecfcedcs, and makes 
them hungrie, the more (he giues them fpeech, Where doe 
you line? 

Mar, Where I am but a flraunger; from the dccke , you 
may d i feerne the place. ' 

Per. Where were you bred? and howatchieu'd you thefe 
indowments which you make more rich to owe? 

Mar. If I Ihould tell myhyftorie, it would feemc like 
lies difdaind in the reporting. 

Per, Pretheefpcake, falfncilc cannot come from thee, 
for thou looked modeft as iuflice, & thou feemeft a Pallas 
for the crownd truth to dwell in$I wil bclceue thee & make 
femes credit thy relation, to points that feeme impoffiblc, 
for thou looked like one Iloued indeedei what were thy 
friends? didft thou not flay when I did pufli theebacke ? 
which was, when I pcrceiu’d thee that thou camft from 
good difeending. Mar. So indeed I did. 

Per. Report thy parentage, I think thou faidft thou hadft 
becnetoft from wrong toiniurie, andthatthou thoughts 
thy griefs mightequall mine, if both were opened. 

Mar, Somefuch thing I fed, and fed no more,butwhat 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per, Tel I thy ftorie, if thine confideredproue the thou- 
sand part of mycnduraunce, thou art a man, and I haue 
buffered like a girle, yet thou doeft lookc like patience, 
gazing on Kings graues , and finding extremitic out of 
> what were thy friends? howc loft thou thy name, 
my mod kmde V lrgin? recount I doe befeech thee. Come 
lit by mee. 

Mar, My name is Marina, 

' Per, Oh I am mockt,andthou:by foroe infenced God 
lent hither tg make the world to laugh at me. 

Mar. Patience 
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